TWO SYMPHONIES

importance greatly surpassed the account Monsieur
Desnos had given me of them; it would take me a week
at least, I could see, to extract all the treasures of in-
formation they contained. Finally, Monsieur Floche
opened a very small cupboard next the cabinet and took
out of it the famous "Bossuet Bible," in which, opposite
the verses he had used as texts, the Eagle of Meaux had
inscribed the dates of the sermons they had inspired* I
expressed astonishment that Albert Desnos had made no
use of these entries in his writings; but the book had only
recently come into Monsieur Hoche's hands.

"As a matter of fact, I did write a memoir on
the subject," he continued, "and am gkd now not to
have communicated it to anyone yet, as it may prove
useful to you for your thesis and will be entirely new." *

Again I expostulated:

"Whatever merit my thesis may have, I shall owe it
to your kindness. I hope at least I may be allowed to
dedicate it to you, Monsieur Floche, as a very small mark
of my gratitude."

He smiled a little sadly:

"When one is so near leaving this world, one gives a
welcome to anything that promises any kind of survival*"

I felt it would have been unsuitable for me to improve
upon this.

"And now," he went on, "you will take possession
of the library and only remember my presence if there is
anything you want to ask me. Take the papers you want
with you.. . . Au revoir!..." And as I went down the
three steps and turned my head to smile at him^ he waved
his hand in return: "Au revoir!"

I carried off with me into the big room the necessary
papers with which to start my work Without leaving the